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Ghof Story, or "Second Slgbt."

DHector McDonald, or Canada, was re
.... on visit to Boston. When he left

his family was enjoying good health, and
he anticipated a pleasant journey. Tbe aee
ond morning after his srrivsl in Boston, when
leaving his bed to dress for breakfast, he saw
reflected In s mirror tbe corpse of a woman
lying in the bed from which he had jUst risen
Spell-boun- d, he gazed with intense feeling
snd tfied .to recognize the features of the
corpse, but in vain ; he could not even move
his eyelids ; he felt deprived of setion, for
how long he knew not. He was at last
startled by the ringing of the bell for break-
fast, end sprang to the bed to satisfy himsel
l what be had aeen reflected in the mirror
waa real or an illusion. He round the bed
as he had left it J he looked again in the mir-
ror but only saw the bed truly reflected.
During the day he thought much upon the
illusion, and determined next morning to rub
his eyes and feel perfectly sure that he was

-- Mr. Dsnforth," at this moment shouted
T.rk f,nm Ik. .th. Iwv. .UJ . Htka.il. ."I wee in wuvs as v V HIVI V SF

lady and her father, they say, here still on
board for Heaven's sake let us try to save
them." ,

For one moment, ss I remembered my or
ders and tbe extremity of our danger, I psus
ed ; but when I reflected that, by departing
we ahould abandon two human beinga to a

horrid death, I hesitated no longer. Hastily
lesrning from the rmte of the Vessel that
they were their only passengers, and having
taken re luge in the hold during the late
chase, had since been forgotten and not
teeling warranted in ordering any one on so
dangerous a jiu.ney, I gave the boat in

rhirge of Irvine, h j h-- d luckily smuggled
himself on b'isrd, sternly bid one or two ol

my crew, who attempted lo follow, tu keep
their stations, mounted her side by a rope
ihat hong over her quarter, rapidly traversed

t'e deck in the midsr ot tremendous hnat
and drted down the companion way, leaving
ihe flmnes roaring nut fie feet from its en
trance.

The cabin was a large one, snd fitted up
with taste. The decorations were even lux
urious, and such as I had st that time rarely
seen in merchantmen. The sute-room- s

were of mahogany, inlaid with ebony, and
finiehed off with the greatest elegunce.
Curtains, apparently of dnmask, hung around
and the s!iuw of silver and rui glass by the
companion way was even brilliant. The
ciibin was, however, s'ill as death. A lady's
glove liiy i n an ottoman, and be.ide it was
in open book ; but no other trices of humin
beings were diecernsbie around. Where
could the owner ot that sma II, delicate French
glove be 1 Was she already a victim to that
Irighrul element 1 hod the mute deceived
himself in supposing she had been removed
from the hold ! Was there no hope, if she
still lived, of reaching hnr in time to eave
her from s horrid death 1 All thee ques-

tions flit-be- rapidly across mysuiind, a; d my

heart vicltened as 1 owned 1 could l.ot an-

swer them.
The dunger, meanwhile, grew mora and

more imminent. I was standing, bs it were,
abovi; a tuin) tint hud been sprung, for.

shou'd the flumes reach Ih4 magusiue inevi-tabl-

destruction muat ispue. Nor cou'd
that catastrophe; be much longer
The devouring element had already giintd
possession of all around, and even now might
be eating its way ravenously towards it.
UetiJeg, if I paused o mrniMit longer, the

1$' wu'J fesch the companion way, and all
hope of escape from the cabin bo cut off.

Had it been only my own life that w a en-

dangered, I would not have hesitated in per-

iling it to the utmost ; but when I remem-

bered tli t a dezen gallai.t lellow-- i from my

crew, as well as a score of others from the
rescued sufiVrers, would be involved in my

own fate, I could not doubt as to my duty.
These reflections, however, had not occupied
more than the instant in which I had been
throwing open successively the doors of the
elate room-i- . Alas ! all were empty. With
a henvy heart I was about to mount the
companion) way, when I noticed that a

missive curtain at Ihe further end seemed to
dividii off a smaller cabin a t of the one I was
in. Without a moment's delay I rushed to-

wards it, hastily lilted it aside, and there be-

held a. si-- ht I never shall forget.
This alter cabin wn mu h smaller, but

far more luxurious than the other. It was
adorned with everything that taste could
suggest or wealth afford. Ottomans ran
complete!? around it, forming a kind of di-

van. At one side was a h?rp, and besid- - it
eom music was scattered on the floor. But

after the first hasty survey, I saw nothing
but a group of two .beings belure me. One

of them was a grsy-hire- d man, apparently
about sixty live, dressed in the gentle manly

ot a former day. was bending
wildly over the almost inatiim ite form of a

fair girl, reclining on tlie cushions. Never
had I seen a being who lookd more beauti-

ful than that pale, g creature
seemed at that moment. One arm was sup

ported on the divan, and the other was thrown
around her father's neck, the blue veins just
disceroable as they stole along beneath the

ivory skin.
Her head rested on the boom of her pa

rent, and the hair, loose and unbound, stream

ed in dark, glossy ringlets over her snowy
shoulders. At the noise made by my entrance
-- he started, raised her head, and I could see
hrouah the tears that p, listened on her lash'

es, one ot the sweetest hizl eyes I hova

ver looked upon. A quick flush shot over

her face, crimsoning it like a rose leaf as

she beheld a stranger; and half starting to

her feet, she essayed a moment to speak',
nd then stood with rValf opened lips, gating

almost wildly upon me.
"For God's sake fly !" I cried, "the ship

is on fi're in every part we can barely es.
cape by the companion wr-- in another

she will blow up why hesitate 1 Fur
Heaven's sake, come !"

"Oh I sir, God bless you for this kindness

there is theu hop-- V eXi hiined the old

man "but Isabel has tainted," he continu-

ed. "Go, fly, I will die with her1," he said'
in a voice ol agony, vainly endeavoring to
raise in his enieebled arms the seemingly
lifeless form of his daughter.

I looked into her face. The tranaition
from calrri despair' to hope had been too
great, and she bid indeed fainted. It waa
no time to hesitate. Hastily raising the
beautiful stringer in my arms, I called upon
the old man to follow, dashed into the front

cabin, up the companion way, and to my ut-

most horror, found tbo flames had just cross

ed the entrincs. For second I paused.

Death was behind, destruction, perhaps be-

fore. " Laying my band on the old min'e

Iter. Peter Ca Qrlgto.
Wefindtha&lowln

Cartwright in the ftlladelphia BulHin.
a oicr iiss oiien contested Sangamon county
with LinroU, once sss candidate for Con- -

grees. About the year 1828 he was elected
tu the legislature of Illinois, and he gives
number of illustrations of bis difficulties in
political li'e. This is one. Let him sneak.

himself ;

The first time f ran for efflce in Sans-a-.

non eounty, I was on the north side of the
Sangamon river, as we say in tbe east, elec
tioneering, or rather try ing to set arauainted
with the people, (or I was at that early day

great stranger to them. Passing through
bushy point of undergiowth. near ferry

where I intended to cross the river, I heard
ome one talking very loud. I reined mv

ior.--e lo listen. 1 heard some one say that
Peter Cartwright was a d d rascal; and so
were all Methodist preachers; thy wuuld
teal horses, and ihat it was a scandal to the

country th it such a man as Cartwrioht should
off r lor s representative of the county, and
that the first time he saw him, intended lo
whip him for impudence. This surprised
me a little, nr d I looked afound for aome
w;iy to pas Without coming In contact with
'h s company; but ihere was nj onth that I

could see, and the bru-- h was o lliii k I could
not get through. So I summoned all my
courage and rode bjldly up and tpuke lo the
men. There were s'x of them; and as I
learned but one of them hid ever aeen me.
S i I said, "Gentlemen, who is it among you
that is going to whip C irtwright the first
time you see him!" The man who hod
threatened spike nut and siid :

"I am Ihe hrk that's going to thrash him
well."

Ssid I, "Cirtwright is known to be much
of a mm, and it will t ike a man to whip
nun, in nd you."

"Oh, no," said he, "I can whip any Meth-din- t

preacher the Lord ever made."
"Well, sir," suiJ I, "you Cannot do it; and

now I tell you my name is Cartwright and
I never like to live in dread; if you really
intend to whip me, come and do it now."

He looked a little cun'used.andsiid, "Oh,
you ran't fool me that way; you are nut
UarUrijjltt."

"Well," s.id I, "that is my name, and I

am s candidate tor the legislature, and now
is your time. It' yuu must whip me dj it

now."
He said,
"No, no, you are not Cirtwright at all;

you only ".'ant ti fool me."
By this time we bad moved slowly to the

boat, and when we got on it he broke; out iu

a fresh volley of curses on Cartwright. I
said to a gentleman on the boat,

"Here, hold my horse," and stepping to
the cursing disciple, I said sternly to him :

"Now, sir, you have to whip me ns vou
threatened, or quit cursing me,.or I will put
yuu in the river, and baptise you in Ihe name
of the devil, tor surely yuu belong to him."

This settled him; and strange to say,
when the election came off he went to the
polls and voted fur me, and ever alterwurds
was my warm and constant friend,

l'uaco l'liiiciples.

A certain regiment was once ordered to

march into small Tyrolese town end take
it. It chanced that Ihe place was settled by a

colot y who believed in the Gi.speJ of Christ
and proved their latth by their works. A

courier Irom a neighboring village informed
them that troops were advancing to take lbs
town. They quietly answered, "il they will
take it they inut.'' Soldiers s ion came ri
ding in wiih cobra flying, snd pipes ofj kin,'
shrill defiance. They looked round for an
enemy, and saw the farmer at his plow, the
bl .cksmith at his anvil, and the women at
their churns and spinning wheels Babies
and boys crowded around to hear the mu-i- c

and see the pretty trainers, with feathers
and bright buttons. Of course, none of
these were in a proper .position to be shot af.

"Where are your soldiers 1" ther asked.
"We have none' was the reply.
"B it we have come to take ihe town."
"Well, friends, it lies before you."
"But is there nobody here to fi.'ht !"
"No; we arc all Christians."
Here was an emergency altogether unpro-

vided lor, in military school. This was
sortol resistance which no bullet could hit;
a fortress perlectiy bomb-proo-

"If there is nob..dy to fight with, of
course we cann.it 6,'ht," s iid the command
er, "it is impossible to uke such a town ss
thir."

So he ordered the horses' heads to bs
turned about, and they carried the human

nimals out of the village as guiltless as
when they entered, and perhaps aomewbst
wiser.

fc7" A gentleman oavina his addresses to
a young lady, the daughter of a wealthy
planter, and of course entitled to the honor
of being very accomplished, inquired of her
if she was not lonesome, there being no so
oiety In the neighborhood, and how she spent
her time. She replied she was not lonesome;
that she amused herself in reading and wri-

ting. He aaked ber whether she was most
fond of writing prose or poetry. "Nary
one," says she, "I writes small hand." -

OiT We have all heard of asking for
bread and receiving a atone; but a young
gentleman may be considered as still worse
treated, when he atka for a young lady's
hand and gets her fathers foot.

OCT Too winds are responsible for Many
ao unlucky blow.

shoulder, I urged him ahead, hurriedly threw
the shswl of tbe fair girl around ber face
and form, made a bold, desperate push for
life, and in another instant, amid the cheera
of my men, had gained the quarter deck.

The boat shot lo the side, snd s dozen
arms were extended to receive my burden.
I carefully gave it in charge of the nearest,
almost slung the old man alter, sjjfd spring
ing with a bound into theaatern sheets, wav

ed my arm and shouted, "Shove off biarrl
give way and if you ever pulled, pull now,
for your lives, my men."

I was obeyed. With one soul they bent
their brawny arms to the task, and while the
ash almost snapped beneath them, made the
boat whirl Irom the quar'er, and then sent
her with the velocity of a sea gull over the
deep. Not a word was spokn. Th old
man s;it beide me in the bewilderment o
gratitude, astonishment, n d one half-di-

pa'ed iright while the form of his still in-

animate child was extended, unaided for ihe
moment, by hia side. It was, indeed, no
time for delay. Every man knew h was
pulling for life or ddath. The other bot
was nearly a mile ahead, skimming swi'tly
along from the deserted ship. Far off on
the moonlight horiz in lay our schooner, wi h
all hen Xiisite tracery rt fleeted in the waves
beneith, and seeming, with her thin, taper,
r .king mats, like some serial vessel fluitini;
halfway between sea and sky. Down ti-

the right was Ihe bu ning ship, presenting e

vast body of lurid fire, that roared along her
sides, streamed out her ports, eddied spirally
up the masts, and leaped in huge masses
straight out into the cky. Now and then, as
her guns became heated, they went off with
a roor like thunder. Meantime, the d. ne
smoke, gathering in a thick cloud above,
hung like a ptill over the consuming ship.
For some moments the flames appeared to
die in part sway j but all at once a stream of
intense tire thit almost blinded the eye-i- ,

leaped perpendicularly upward from the
decks; the hor zun tor miles around was il-

luminated with a Unlit mure vividlhsn that
ul the brightest noon day; n pirtoi the lore-mis- t,

lined bodily out, h it like an arrow
almost a cable length nn hiuh; a com usnion

enrued thai made the boatsiiiver like a reed,
jsand roek a ni- mJnt f r i h t u v about; and

thna s'unnitij; roar followed, . baking the
n moment i us centre, anu sou:iuiig ns u
a ihois-,i,- d broadside had bee.i disch-rge- d

at once. For a moment, as the burning
fragments sailed alo't, falling on every hind
about, white the boat rolled to and fro upon
the agitated swell, we. held our bret-lh- in
momentary expectation of death, and I in-

voluntarily tj iculated.
"The Lird luve mrcy on us all !"
"Amen !'' aid the rescuid lather at my

side.
But we were ogaln most miraculously pre-

served. The offing we had gained, though
not sufficient la ensure safety, proved great
enough to relieve us from inevitable deMruc

tion. Had any of the falling timbers, how
ever, struck us, we ahould all have gone
down togetner. Aa it W is, it Was one of the
narrowest escapes I ever had made, and

when I gave the ctun nind to the crew to
give way nguin lor at that terrible explo
si.jti they h id as one man paused, a gush ol

thank uluess and devotion went up from my
heart to the great Author of my being, who
had thus a second time preserved my life.

The deafening uproar, however, recalled

the sense of the fair girl at my side. But I
will not describe her gratitude and tht of
her parent, to myself, whom they persisted

in considering the preserver of their lives

SofBoe it to say we were soon on board; ihe
Captain deliberately resigned his own cabin

to the strangers, and then I had leisure t

learn some particulars c ncerning their his

tory. They were easily told. Mr. Thorn
ton, the father ol Is ibel, was a wealthy B st

ludiuman, and was just returning Irom Great
Britain with his daughter, who had been

there for seven! years obtaining her educa-

tion. Before the L Iter of Marqiie sailed

she had been fitted up by Mr. Thornton in a

style bordering on eastern luxury, with fur

niture intended principally lor his mansion

bouse at Jamaica. But at this moment a

meastge arrived, soliciting my presence with
Mr. Thornton. As I entered thd cabin, he

extended his hand, and presented
me to his own oluihing daughter for what
woman, be she who she may, can stand un-

embarrassed in the presence of one to whom

owes her li e ? I have had many mo-

ments of pleasure, but I nt ver telt as I then

lelt, when Isabel Thornton, extending her

delicate hand to me with her sweet smile,

uttered her thanks.
"But how," said I, to change the subject,

"did it happen, my dear Miss Thornton, that

you were in the csbin when the rest had es-

caped '!"

"In the general alarm we were forgotten"

for we had baen hurried to ihe hold during

the conflict, and when the fire brok- - out

were overlooked. We found our way back,

but only when the whole ship was in flurries.

We had fast reached tbe cabin through a

turward do r below, and believing the ship
destroyed, had despaired of airescape, when

you' you 'appeared."
"I had forgot till this moment that we

were foes," said I gaily, determined to avoid

the coming thanks.
"But (oea or not," continued Harry, turn

ing to hia i e with a smile, "Isabel Is now

my bride; i nd often, when I speak of tbe

sacrifices she has made in leaving ber native

land for me, she reminds me with grateful

heart that I saved her life on that eventful

night."
Tne wife looked rip as fie spoke, and

sworn bachelor ss I am I I envied Harry
the tender gaze of those confiding eyes.

Voah'i Ark and the Oreat HiuU

An elaborate article un the helae spl
peered id the Church of England Quirttriy,
some thirteen yesra ego, which was after-
wards rf published la this country' in LilUWi
Living Aee, and attracted considerable no
lice. In. thai articls the follo wing paragraph
on the Ark is found i

"Now aa it is clearly Impossible Ihat a
veael or tbe length and breadth of the Ark
could be otherwise than a floating ves-e- l.

designed entirely for perfectly still waters,
we have supposed It to be flit bottomed
and straight-side- d both as making it more
buoyant and aa giving to it the greatest ca-

pacity . It was devoid of all sailhc proper,
lies I had neither rigging nor rudder '; Its
build was simply that or a hue fl nt, to all
outward appearance wholly at the mercy of
the winds sod waves, li .ble M be drilled
or driven ebout according as rorrents vt
winds for the time prevailed ; but ss we
shall show the Ark could not !pr a moment
have been subjected to the influ-nj- e of er

winds or t des. 'ihe rx'.raordinary
len:h of the Ark proves st once, the mirac-
ulous power that wss.at every moment, in
exercise for its preservation '. since no vessel
of the Ark's proportions could naturally live
in disturbed waters ; tbe very first wave that
rose wotild Inevitably breafe its back and
rend it entirely ssundor ; nor with all our
experience in ship building would it he
possible to construct a vessel or the Ark's
proportions snd to navigiteit from Dover
to Calais in rough weather the lesst swell
of the ocean, by rsislngone end and depress-
ing the other would break it in the middle
and cause it to founder, wr nu'd any pos-
sible contrivance or ingenuity of construe
tion prevent this consequence. And if the
very peculisr construction of the Ark" had
not mide such a conclusion irresiatable, the
purpose for which it was built would have
pr.red that such was the tact, fur had the
Ark pitched in the least from the awell of
the waves, or rolled at all Ir. m aide to aide
under the influence o.f the wind, which from
its oreaf length and little width, it must most
distressingly have done, the whole world of
animul therein contained could not have
kept footing ; of every necessity therefore a
dead calm must hsve prevailed around ihe
Ark during the whole of the one hundred
and filty d lys that it was floating on tbe wi.
ters."

O! this the New York Courier aid En
quirer remarks :

"Here, we see, It. is sa'.d that a vessel aa
long as the Ark could, not live
cept in a dead calm that the least acitatinn
would break its back and that a conlinutui
miracle was necessary to avert such a ca-

tastrophe. Yet here is the Great Eastern,
one hundred and thirty three le t longer,
about to navigate not'from D. ver to Calais
but from England to America, snd after-

wards to go half round the norld, making
spurt of all the winds and waves. It is
said, too, that the 'great length and little
width' of the Ark would have cam. d fuch a
pitching and rolling that the animals inside
couiu not nave Kept their tooling. let here
is a ship a great deal longer and m teria:Iy
narrower that will, if what they promise ol it
is true, maintain a condition of almost per
feet equilibrium and repose even in the
roughest weather.

The late Dr. Scoreby conclusively estab-
lished by a series of experiments oi the
waves or ihe Atlantic, that a vessel of some
aix hundred (eel in length could never fall'
into the trough uf the sea as oni wave
wuuld counteract the effect of another
Thus instead of a miracle to save the Ark's
bark, it would have token a miracle to have"

broken its back, constructed as it was.
The English Churchman is nit the tir.-- t man
who has been superserviceable in clearing
up Scripture difficulties which had no exist-

ence 6ut in his own imagination. Tne sa-

cred records need no eking out by man's in

genuity ; it is best left to its own simple"

statement."
To this the Presby'erian Binntr per

tinently adds :

The science of the Scriptures is' all right,
and neither the opposition of its enemies
nor the misinterpretations of its friends curi
affde' its tiu'h. How long must it be be-

fore n en will seace to fly to the aid of the
Divi ,e record wherj n ii' h aid U required I

llevei-eu- iCtiv.isua sail'.

Many amusing anecdotes of the eccentric,
but pious and useful Rowland Hill, hove been
told; but the following is new to us :

It wis Mr. Hill's babit to ride U church
in sn old family carriage; a practice too iris,
tocratic, In the judgment ot one of his flock,
who determined to rebuke it.' It wsstus-tomsr- y

in his chapel for notes to be sent to
tbe pulpit, requesting prayers for various ob

jects. One sabbath, Mr. Hill waa proceed
ing with the reading of these requests ss
usual, when be found himself in ths midst of
one of the following purport :

"Prayers sre requested for Rjv. Mr. Hills
tbst he may be made more humble and like
hia Divino Master, who, instead of riding id a
carriage, was content to be borne on so ass."

Having read this notice, be lifted his apse
laclea to his forehead, and lookiog arouid
the house, observed thai it was true he bid
been guilty at (be fault alleged: but If the
writer would step round to' tbe vestry door
after lervice, ssddled and bridled, he wooid
hive no objection to try to rid? MnJ fotjie

sfter his Matter's example, a tha back of
an ass.

(KrTbere ia but one' way. to deal with" ev

Jstrpssf, and that ia to kill iWof 1st U!U,

The Burning Ship. r J
.

at in urrioi orcaomse m tbi list was.'

My friend Hsrry is tbe bsppiest of men.
He bss tbe sweetest and moat romantic cot-
tage in the vicinity of Philadelphia. It la
but nine miles from the el'y, and near a fine
old turnpike, ao that a spin of blooded hor-

ses will take you there in forty minutes.
His wife is s pretty angel beautiful, sweet
tempered, and lovea Hsrry devotedly. And
then a group of his lovely children !

"Did you rver hear how Isabel and I be-

came acquainted 1" ssid he to me one eve.
ning, looking on his wife. I shook my head
in the negative. "Well, then, draw your
chair rloser to the fire, end I will tell you."

With these words he begin t

It was a night in the tropics. We hud
been in pursuit of s heavy merchantman, but
a fog coming up she was shut in Irom our
sight, snd for more than sn hour remained
invisible. Suddenly, howev r, the moon
broke lorth, and we saw the chase close
hauled, and on the very point of escaping us.
We instantly made all sail, but the wind was
so uncertain that the stranger kept his ad
vantage, the air being comparatively still
with us, while he had a respectable breeze.
At length it fell a deed calm, the chase be
ing by this time several miles' off.

She could now be seen lying in a liquid
flood ol moonlight, rising and falling lastly
upon her swells, her white eaila scarcely
moving from the must, and flashing in the
distance like a sea-gull- 's snowy win;. All
at uhm Captain Drew, who had been scruti-
nizing her through his glass, exclaimed :

"There is something the matter on board
there, the men have almost all le ' t her deck

and even those slolt repairing are coming
down what con it mean, Mr J ines !"

I can't make out, air the crew, perhaps,
have mutinied ; they are running, wildly,
hither and thither no, my God, the ship's
on fire !'' he rjiculated, an a cloud of thick,
block smoke suddenly puffed up her fore
hutchwuy, followed by a long, viviJ stream
of fire, that chut up brighter into the mid.
night sky.

We saw at once that th fl.imes rnu.-- t have
been rowing some time in the hold, and that
they had attained an intensity which would
dety every effort tu subdue, them. It wa-- i a

feur'ul sight. The eager element shot olon;
the rigging, ran swiuly up the Ion-mis- and
wrapping the h'imper in a sheet of tire, and
streamed almost perpendicularly upwards of
a lathom or two 6bove th? trunk. There
was s bref zi! ; but the undulations of the at-

mosphere swept the dense smoke to one sido,
forming as it were, a gloomy curtain agaii.st
which the lurid Amies shone in tprrible re-

lief. Every object on board could now be
distinctly seen, oiid we noticed that allot
once Ihe whole crew rushed aft. A signal
ot distretS the next instant ws shown on the
quarter. All this had passed in o moment.

"Lower away tlio boats pipe their crews
there, boatswain ! quick, sir, or the poor
wretches will be lost !" thundered the op
tain.

The m?n hurried to their stations, fired
with a sympathy equal to hi-- i own.

"Mr. Dunlorth," he said, "I shall give you
the command of the leading burnt ; spare no
effort to reach them time but," he con
Untied, in a whisper, "mind the mngezine V

"Ay, sy, sir," I answered, touching my

hut, and leaping into Ihe stern sheets. I

continued, "push off ihere forward and now
give way with a will, boys pull!"

At these words the men bent to their oars
with the thews of giants, curling the waters
in foam beneath our bows and sending the
boats along as if they had been pleasure
bunts.

But swift is was cur progress, Ihat of the
destroying element was still more so. Th.
Gre had spread with such feariul rapidity a-- to

wrap the whole fore part of the ship in

flames, and threatened to consume her be
fore we could arrive. Since it had lound
vent, it hod raged with redoubled 'ury, until
now t'he shroud, the forem st, ihe bowsprit,
the yardf, everything was sheeted with fire,
which, whirling round and round, ascended
spirally to the mast head, shooting its forkv
tongue out on every hand, snd streaming
like a meteor awy up, in the calm blue sky
Meanwhile the flames hid broken out Irom

the alter hatch, and catching at once to tin
ratlins, leaped from ropa to rope, ran wildlv

up ihe ringing, spread almost instant ly. to ih
huge lower s iil, hissing, flashing and roar

ing as they went, until at length the wholi
ship seemed a mass of lurid fire, and nothing

was lelt untouched but the narrow quarter-
deck, on which the now despairing crew had

gathered in crowd, some eagerly endeavor
ing to lower the only boat that hid eecapei
the flames, some frantically crying out fo

mercy, some cursing and blaspheming aw
fully in their agony, and some stretching out
their hands imploring for help.

"Give way, my men, give way will you
see those miserable wretches' burned before
your eyes V I fhouted, rising in Ihe boat and
waving my h't to the sufferers ; forgetting
in the excitement of the moment the

of our own danger in case of an ex-

plosion. The poor wretches on ihe quarter
deck of the burning ship answered back with

a hysteric shout. Our gallant tare started
like mettled hounds at the cry, and with s

lew vigorous strokes we dashed np to the
quarter.

"Keep her off there," I shouted, seeing
that she would be swamped by the eagerness
of tbe sufferers to escspe ; "keep her off-j- ump

overboard and we'll pick you up," I

continued, as' we fell off from her quarter
sgsin ; and in less than three minutes tbe
deck; wis bare, and our boats full of the res
cued crew.

aaitw SitSsMaAstBastaiaKK.

- From lew I bnrchmaa.

Autumnal Clouds.

I H. McaaBT.

O Gc4! thoa mad'st the earth In love,
'' Te veriest child nay kaow,
Fr greadeur's seat is throned above,

Aad loveliness below.

Caa mortal gate opoo the clouds,
'' Or the lilies Mr,
Hor Barrel that sack brightness shronJs

- A world to full of ear t

Go man. In antamn, and lak note,
Aad. feast thr wandering ejee

On (lory laden ebadee thai foal
Like aarles In the sklus.

There1! saffroa, roes and Tlolet,
And molten told and ruby jet
' If Beauty's wealth unspent.

. Rich, hues, how each
Seems lalrer than the last I

And all silent lorsoo teach.
And point as to the past,
With liquid sliver blent.

1're marked their eil oft, In pain,
As darkness elosed around,

And emblems there full oft again
Of my poor heart hare found:

And J y eft In that pain had birth,
Which e'en to rapture grew ;

As God's owu torches o'er the earth
A stiller lustre threw.

Youth's second name is Ardont Hipe,
And O, bow many forms,

When Fancy hath full scope,
Unt wand to being warms I

Ay, forms of friendship, truth, and lore,
As fuir as a: gels dro.iin,

And, changeful as the cloud abore,
How beautiful lacy seuin?

And dear as life and being are.
To each In turu we're bowed ;

Alas, that afler-yoar- a of c re
FhouM all tu larDess shinudl

O Father I when life's latest gloom
Shall come with Icy chill,

Grjnt we may spy. beyond the tomb,
The star of Hethleheni (till.

mis cell attcous.

for Young Men lo think uf.

Ia the latest of hia preachings upon

"Popular Proverbs," Dr. Holland closes a

thoughtful and suggestive un sen

sual pleasure, with the earnest

remarks to young men, which deserve Ij be

thought of :

"Oh ! if this world cculd rise out ol this

wamp of sensuality, rank with weeds and

dark with deadly vnpors lull of vipers,

thick wiih pitfulla, and lurid with deceptive
lights and eland upon the secure heights of

virtue, where God's sun shines, and the
winds of heaven breathe blandly and

healthfully, how would human li:e becomes

blessed and beauti ul I The great burden ol

the world rolled off, how would it spring

forward into a grand career of prosperity

and progress I Tin's chmg, for this coun-

try, rests almoBt entirely upon the young

men of the country. It lies with them

more than any other cluss, and more dun
II other classes, to say whether this coun-

try that I descend still lower In Its paths to

brutality, or rise higher than the standard ul

its loftiest dremis. The devotees of Sense,
thetnsehcs, Iwve greatly lust tneir pbvVer

for good, and comparatively lew will change

their course ul lite. Womnn will be pure

if men will be true. Young men I this

great reefjlt abides with you ! If you could

but see how beautiful a flower grows upon

the thorny stalk ol sell denial, you would

give the plant the honor it deserves. If it

eeem hard sftd homely, depis"e it nCt ; lor

in it sleeps the beau'y of heaven and Ihe

breath of angels. If you do not witness the

glory of it's blossomings t'uririg the day ol

life, its petals Will open when the night ol

deah comes, and ghidden your closing eyes

with their marvelous loveliness, and fill

your toul with their grateful perfume."

Unpfi'iiMi nt People.

There is a class of unpleasant people of

ten met with in the world, whose frnpleas-antnes- s

ia difficult to assign the cause for.

They are not necessarily unkind persons;
they are not ungenerous ; and they do not

appear to talk or act from any malice. But

somehow or other they are mostly unf rtu

nate in what they soy. They ask the wrong

thing, or they omit to ask the right. They

bring forwsrd the disagreeable reminiscence,
the ludicrous anecdote about you which you

would rather not hear repeated in a large

company, the pain'ul circumstance which

you wish was well buried and out of sight.'

If you have any misfortune they rush to

prove to you that your own folly was the

cause. If you are betrayed, they knew it

would be so, and remember that they have

often told you so. They cannot imagine

that the poor unfortunate man is not In a

stste just then to hesr all this wisdom. In

fact to use a metaphor, it seems ss if they

bid supernatural ly large feet, with which

tbey go stsmping about andstreadingon oth

er people's toes in all directions. Bucket.

' QSrTbe Bustou Courier soys the original

ol the witty epigram on Wall street appear

ed in London prints many years ago. It ran

thus:
At the top of the street the lawyers yon gro et,
At the bottom the barges you're certain to meet.

'. Fly honesty, ly to somo safer retreat,
For there's eaarT in the riversd caarr In the street.

To which some witty punster rejoined i
Why should honesty Jy to some-saf-e retreat,
1 Front lbs lawyers and barges odd rot em
When the Jawyers are just at the top of the street,

And tbo barges are josret the bottom!

0rCredltore and poor relations never

tall It the right moment.

wide-awak- e behire he left his bed. But,
notwithstanding these precautions, the vision
waa repeated, with this addition, that he
thought he recognized in the corpse some re-

semblance to the features of his wife.
In the course of the second day he receiv-

ed a letter from his wife, in which she stated
ihat she waa quite well and hoped he was
ei jjying himself among his friends. As h
was devotedly attached to her, and always
anxious for her safety, he supposed that hi
morbid fesrs had conjured up the vision he
had seen reflected in Ihe glas ; and went
nbout his business as cheerfully as uuil.
On the morning uf the third day after he had
dressed, he found h mneli in thought In hi
own home, leaning over the coffin of his wife
His friends were assembled, the minister
was performing thu funeral services, hi
Children wept he Was iu the hoCae of death
He followed the corpse to the grave ; he
heard the earth rumble upon the coffin, he
shw the grave filled, and the green sods cov-

ered over it ;yet, by sortie strange power he
could see through the ground the entire form
ol his wile as she lay in her coffin.

He looked to the faces of those around
him, but no one seemed to notice him; he
tri. d to weep, but the tears refused tu flow ;
his very heart felt as hard as a rock. En-
raged at hi own want of feeling, he deter-
mined to throw himself upon the grave and
lie there till his heart should break, when he
was recalled to consciousness by a friend
who entered the room to inform him that
break f6st was ready. He started aa if awoke
from a profound sleep, though he was stand-

ing belure a mirror with a hair in his
hand.

After composing himself he relateJ to his
friend what he had seen, and both concluded
that a good breaklast only was wanting to
dissipate his unpleasant impressions. A few
days afterward, however, he received the
melancholy Intelligence that his' wife had
died suddenly, and the time corresponded
with the day he had been startled by the first
vision in the mirror. When he returned
home be described minutely all the details of
the luneral he had seen in his visbn, and
uiry correspoiioeu Wltn tne tacts. This is
probably one of the most vivid instances o'
clairvoyorice on record. Mr. McDonald
knows nothing of modern spiritualism or
clairvoyance, as most of his life has been
passed upon a farm, and among forests. It
may not be amiss to state that hia father,
w ho was a Scotch Highlander had the gin ol

'second eight." Boston Traveler, 10A intf,

How to Sell Uiia.iiei.btc rfovels.

Here ia the latest Paris advertising dodge
wli.cn 1 give lor the benefit of authors
wnoee works persist in remaining upon the
publishers' shelves.

The unappreciated novelist writee s let-
ter upon the lollowiug model ;

' Sir You are warned to make no further
attempts upon the virtue of a certain lady,
w horn you pretend to lov-- , and whose bap-iism-

usmeies'embles "that of the heroine
ul (giving the title of the novel,)
ihe exciting romance lately published by

(name of the pujlisher ) Trage-
dies even mure terrible th in that which clos-
es the work ol fiction in question, sometimes
occur in real li e. Be on your iruurd !"v

You leave your letter witnout signature,
have it neutiy lithogrjphed and printed to
look as it evtry sheet were written by hand.
You then send to ill' the gentleman whose
addresses you find in the directories, snd pa-

tiently await the result. Nine in ten ol the
persons to whom you have lorwarded this
adroit circular, will say to themselves "I in
love with a lady ol the same name aa the he
roine ot the 'Mysterious Soap Boiler V
What the deuce can her name be 1"

And off he goes, to purchase your "de
lightful romance" which of course is all
you want.

QOThe Aurora Borealis, Ihat paradox of
the philosopher and astronomer, has at laat
been fully explained and accounted for. A
scientific writer thus clears up the hitherto
phenomenon, qoite to the satisfaction of ev-

ery logical mind :

"When the melofygistie temperature of
our horizontal is auch as to ealorocise the
impurient indentation of the hemispheric
analogy, the bun curbistua beeomee sur-
charged with infinitessimals, which are
thereby derived of their fissure I disquisitions.
This effects s rapid charge produced In tbe
thorambumpter of the gyaaticutis palerlum,
which cause a convulcular in the hexagonal
antipodiesofthe ferrestrium acqua verualL
The clouds then becomes a mass of deopbr- -
umised speculae of cormocolar ligbt which
eav only beieen when it it visible."
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